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Author's Notes: 
Its not that good so...don\'t be to harsh 


It all started back in ‘Bb.my feelings for slash. 

wheeee this is where the story starts (this takes place in the bus on four) 

~duff's pon 

| was in the front of the bus drinking some jack Daniels when something caught my attention, slash. | never 


noticed how beautiful he wa-wait, what the fuck am | thinking? I'm not gay and slash isn't beautiful. His hair 


thoughts when someone interrupted me. 
"duff?" The person said. | looked up only for my eyes to meet his dark chocolate brown ones. 


"yeah?" | said. "i was just asking if you wanted to go to the bar with me, steven, and axl?" slash said in an 


annoyed tone of voice. He must have asked me this already when | was deep in thought..oops. "nah, l'm good." 
haimagine that. Me, duff Mckagan, doesn't want to go to the bar to drink. Slash looked at me, giving me a 
suspicious Look, but smiled and simply said, "okay man, see you later." its not that | don't want to go to the 
bar, its just | don't want to think of slash or really want to even see him right now because of what | was 
thinking. 

as he walked out the door with axl and Steven, he turned back to me and winked. | felt heat rising to my 
cheeks and hoped that slash, or anybody for that matter, didnt see me blushing. But seeing as he smirked at 
me l'm guessing he did. Shit. With that devious smirk he was out the door. | sunk back into my seat and 
thought for a moment.| blushed when he winked at me, and | accidentally think of him as beautiful. Why would 


possibly be falling for him? 
Slash's pon 


| was sitting in the front of the bus with duff and | could have swore | saw him looking at me from time to 
time. But its probably just my mind fucking with me. | mean, why would duff mckagan, a sex god, look at me. 


not gay. Atleast. think I'm not. 

| looked over at him to see him staring at a wall. His face was expressionless. He didn't hardly even blink. l'm 
guessing he was deep within his thoughts. He looked adorable when he was lost in thought. 

| sat there for a couple more minutes then decided | needed a drink, and what better place to get a drink than 
the bar? So | got up from the couch and walked to where the bunks were and pulled back the curtain to axl's 
bunk to see him sleeping. | poked him in the back and he groaned, so | poked him again. He turned over so that 
he was looking at me and said "what the fuck do you want? I'm trying to sleep." "i was just wondering if you 
wanted to go to the bar with me?" | said. Axl looked at me and raised his eyebrow then asked "do you really 
think I'm going to stop sleeping just so | can go to the bar with you?" | nodded. 

"well then, you guessed right. Let me get dressed" while axl was getting dressed | wandered off into the back 
of the bus where Stevie was laying, face down into the pillow on the couch. Typical Stevie. | knew he was fake 
sleeping by the way he was breathing. He was trying not to laugh. Don't get me wrong, | love him but, he's just 
so god damn childish. But | guess that's what makes Stevie..well, Stevie. 

| poked him in the side and he giggled, and turned his head to look at me. "what do you want?" he said. "do you 
want to go to the bar with me and axl?" | asked He then sat up, looked at me and sat there for a couple 
seconds, debating on whether he should go or not. He made his decision by simply saying "yes." and he stood up 
to go get his leather jacket. 

Seconds later axl had appeared and said he was ready, | waited for Stevie to emerge from the back of the bus 
so that we could go. When he finally came back me and axl were already half way out the door. When | saw 
Stevie | stopped and held the door open for the two and then when they were outside | turned back to duff 
and saw him staring at me, his mouth slightly open, staring in, what looks like awe. So | was right, he was 
staring at me. | thought about what | was about to do for a second, debating on it, then decided to do it. | 
winked at him. His cheeks blushed a pastel pink color and he averted his gaze from me. | smirked knowing I've 
made him blush. It was like a small accomplishment. | then walked out the door, the smirk still plastered to my 
face. Axl looked at me and once again, raised his eyebrow all while asking me "what made you so happy?" | 


replayed by saying “just a small accomplishment achieved" axl just rolled his eyes. Stevie interjected by saying 


"can we go now?" | nodded and we started walking towards the bar. It was within walking distance so it we 


usually walked there. When we got there we had drank more booze than intended. 


anger and sex. :D 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first time writing smut so its not that good but | tried :D enjoy! 


Duff's pon. 


After slash had left | sank into my seat and took a sip of my vodka when Izzy walked in. 'm guessing | was still 
blushing because he looked at me weird then sat down beside me and tried to poke my cheeks, and naturally, | 
tried to bite him. He finally gave up and asked "why are you blushing?" | looked at him for a moment, 
wondering if | should tell him why, when | made my decision | just said "no reason." 

He looked at me suspiciously but didn't question my answer. Then he proceeded to take my bottle of vodka and 
drank half of it. That son of a bitch. | punched him in the shoulder, making sure it left a mark, and he just 
whined "owww" | rolled my eyes and said "take my vodka and there will be consequences. So suck it up 
motherfucker." 

He replied by saying "its gonna leave a mark!" | looked over at him and gave him my best "i don't give a shit" 
look He got up and went to the fridge to get something then came back and sat down. We started talking and 
ended up talking for about two hours! don't know how but our conversation went from music to unicorns. 
Fucking unicorns. Izzy was mentioning rainbows (I know rainbows. Like, what the fuck Izzy.) When slash came 
stumbling in with some random slut. Axl and Stevie were behind him and they looked WASTED. Stevie came up 
to me and said "Duff. Duff. l-I need to-i need to tell you something. Like, right now. It-its important" | held in 
my laughter and said "yeah Stevie?" He said "I'm sorry but i-i can't be superman. | just can't. l-l'm sorry. | 
tried to fly but this this is what happened." he pulled up his sleeve to reveal a small scratch. Oh god. | tried to 
hold back my laughter while | watched him. "see? It hurts. l-i think | lost my powers duff. CAN YOU HELP 
MEl?" | couldn't hold it in anymore and | burst out laughing. "duff! Thi-this isn't a laughing matter!" "OH-M-MY 
GOD!" said in between my laughing. | looked beside me and saw Izzy. He couldn't even breath. 


Slash's pov (his pon is gonna be super short. Sorry —) 


Me, axl, and Stevie were at the bar ordering drinks when this girl sat down next to me. | turned my head to 


look at her. Long curly hair, short black dress, and black stilettos. Damn. she saw me and smiled and said "like 


| smirked then nodded my head. She must have seen me because she grabbed my arm and pulled me to the 
dancefloor and started grinding against me. | bit my lip to suppress a moan. She had been doing this for six 
minutes and | couldn't take it anymore so | pulled her with me back to the bar. We spent about an hour 
drinking before we decided to head back and, of course, | brought her with me. | think she told me her name a 
while ago. Brittany? Becca? Something like that. When we got back to the bus me and.um.Brittany? Walked 
straight to the back of the bus. 


Duff's pov 


Slash and that girl were fucking ALL. NIGHT. | couldn't sleep at all. | felt pangs of sadness and jealousy..well | 
guess its official. | have feelings for slash. | can't even think over this bitches moans and screams. So | did 
what axl would do. | got down from my bunk, grabbed the sheets that were hanging from slashes bunk and 
pulled them off. Slash and the girl fell out of the bunk and | laughed. Slash got up from the floor and yelled 
"WHAT THE FUCK!?" | just smiled and said "you were to loud, so | fixed it. I'm sure the guys appreciated it to." 
He just looked more pissed off. "SO YOU PULL ON THE SHEETS AND MAKE US FALLI?" I'm actually kinda scared. 
"yes." The girl started getting dressed and was out the door within five minutes. Slash gave me his "you are in 


deep shit" look and | knew | was fucked. Maybe even literally. 


(Skip to the next morning :3) 

We had the day off so izzy, axl, and Stevie were exploring the town since we only ever went to the bar here. 
Me and slash decided to stay in the bus and | think he was still pissed at me because he hasnt even looked at 
me since last night. | sighed and said "slash, look, I'm sorry about last night. | was tired and | couldn't sleep with 
all the noise you guys were making." "its okay duff.but your still gonna make it up to me" he said then smiled. 
(This is where the sex is. Don't like it? Don't read it) 

| looked at him confused and said "i don't know how?" His face started getting closer to mine and then 
whispered "like this" and closed the space between us by kissing me. | was shocked for a moment but then 
realized that this is what | wanted. He licked my bottom lip, asking for entrance but | denied his request. He 
then squeezed my ass and | gasped. he wasted no time in shoving his tongue into my mouth, exploring every 
inch of it. He pulled back a little, nibbling my lip before pulling away. My head was spinning from the kiss, his 
mouth and tongue was like ecstasy. He pulled of his shirt to reveal those sexy abs. | didn't need to take my 
shirt of because | wasn't wearing one, thankfully. He then pulled me into another hungry kiss, biting my bottom 
lip until it bled He bit down on my neck, | gasped and moaned and | could feel him smile against me. Slash 
moved from my neck down to my chest, kissing it, he ghosted over my nipple, then took one into his mouth 
and sucked on it. | moaned as he grinded my nipple between his teeth and did the same to the other one. 

| felt his hands trail down from my sides to my pants, stopping at my cock and rubbing it through the fabric, 
causing me to moan louder and louder with each rub. He stopped and undid my pants, pulling them down to 
reveal my hard cock. | bit my lip so hard it was bleeding. He smirked and got off of the couch and onto his 
knees with his head between my thighs, those beautiful lips of his brushed, ever so lightly over the tip and 
looked up at me before taking the head into his mouth and licking the tip, swirling his tongue around it causing 
me to moan and buck my hips. He pushed my hips down so that | wouldn't break his nose and started taking 
more and more into his mouth until he had my whole length inside of his mouth. He then started bobbing his 
head up and down and hollowing out his cheeks. | wrapped my fingers in his black, curly hair and guided him, 
pushing his head down, making him deepthroat me and | moaned "o-oh slash i-im gonna." he pulled away and | 
groaned from the loss of contact. He turned me over so that | was on my hands and knees and | noticed he 
had taken his pants off.huh, when did he do that? 

He got up off of the floor and got on his knees behind me on the couch and reached around my body, telling 
me to open my mouth, which | did, and put two fingers inside my mouth telling me to suck on them. | did so 
for about one minute before he pulled them out and said "this is gonna hurt a little." And pushed his fingers 
into my entrance. Fuck it hurt. | whimpered and he leaned over and kissed my spine and started moving his 
fingers in and out. The pain finally subsided and | was moaning with each thrust of his fingers. He kept this up 


for about a minute more before pulling them out and positioning himself at my entrance. Slash pushed himself 


inside of me until his full length was buried deep inside of me. He stayed still and let me adjust to his size. 
After 3 minutes | said "can you move already?" He nodded in response and started thrusting into me, almost 
pulling out then slamming back in with full force, | moaned loudly as slash did this. Moans, grunts, and yelps 
escape my lips as slash gained speed, thrusting into me with bruising force. 

He hit my prostate and | screamed his name. Slash kept on thrusting into me and reached around my body to 
pump me. | finally said "S-slash I'm g-gonnaa.." he almost pulled out of me then slammed back in again, hitting 
my prostate. | screamed his name as | came all over his hand and my chest. He kept on thrusting into me and 
let out a deep gutteral moan, burying himself deep inside of me and cumming. Seconds later he pulled out and | 
collapsed onto his lap, gasping for air. 

Slash said "that. Was. Amazing." | replied "i know but..what's gonna happen to us and our friendship now?" He 
looked at me and said... 


Oooh cliffhanger! What's gonna happen next? What is slash gonna say? What will happen to duff and Slash's 
friendship? Find out tomorrow! | hope you liked it! 


